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By James Montgomery Flagg. 
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“GOOD MORNING.” 
Photogravure in sepia, 8 x 11, 
Twenty-five cents. 
Hand-colored, Fifty cents. 





cy beautifully illus- 

trated catalogue con- 
tains a very complete list 
of lively subjects from 
which to choose engrav- 
ings suitable for your 
library, den, parlor, living- 





SPECIAL 
OFFER 


‘6G ALLY IN OUR 

ALLEY,” beauti- 
fully colored, mounted 
on heavy paper 12x16 
inches, from our latest 
painting by James Mont- 
gomery Flagg, and a 
handsomely illustrated 
catalogue giving full de- 
scriptions of our com- 
plete line of engravings, 
both for 25 cents. 

A copy of this picture 
alone will cost you 50 
cents when this special 
offer is withdrawn. Take 
advantage of this oppor- 
tunity. 


By James Montgomery Flagg 


By James Montgomery Flagg. 




















room, billiard-room or as 
holiday, birthday or wed- 
ding gifts. Order now! 


LESLIE-JUDGE 
COMPANY 
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‘*‘WHAT MORE DO YOU WANT?” 


Photogravure in sepia, 12 x 16, 
Fifty cents. 
Hand colored, One dollar. 


Copyright, Judge Co 


“GOOD NIGHT.” 


Photogravure in sepia, 8 x 11, 
Twenty-five cents. 
Hand-colored, Fifty cents. 


O COLLECTION of 
pictures is complete 
without our engravings by 
world-famed artists. 
These are some of the 
many beautiful pictures 
shown .in our catalogue. 
Prices from 25 cents up- 
ward, which brings them 


within range of every purse. 


225 FIFTH AVE. 
NEW YORK 
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b  [Jnderbers 


‘I c World Ss Best 


8 Bitters 


-— She 


Nothing more deli- 
cious before or dur- 
ing a meal. Increases 
the pleasure of the 
table and aids diges- 
tion. Look for name 
UNDERBERG. 
Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U. 8S. Agents, New Work, 








The Tale of a Sign. 


A slight alteration and its wonderful effect. 




















1.—Business slack. 
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2.—An Inspiration. 
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3.—The Result. 
—London Tit Bits. 
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Humor in Allopathic Doses. 


JUDGE, in his Christmas number, 
deals in an equivocating way with the 


question whether there is a‘‘really Santa | 


Claus.’’ He attempts to account for the 
variety in styles of Saint Nick by differ- 
ence of poses, is certain that he chooses 
the dumbwaiter to come up on when the 
chimney is too small to come down, ap- 
propriates the airship to get into sky- 
scraper apartments, and still uses the 
same old reindeer team in the country. 
On the whole, however, ‘‘His Honor’’ 
sustains, evidence or none, ‘‘the decision 
of the lower court of Boyville that there 
is a Santa Claus.”’ The lighter side of 
the holiday season and its foibles gets 
allopathic treatment in this uproarious 
number, but there are some serious fea- 
tures as well, among which ‘‘The Gifts, ”’ 
a nativity poem by Edmund Vance Cooke, 
is notable.—Baltimore Star. 


This Material Age. 


Roman guide (impressively )—‘‘The 
ruins of the Coliseum !’’ 

Seattle man (astonished) — ‘‘ Well, 
what do you think of that? Why, I saw 
photographs of that heap twenty years 
ago!”’ 

Roman guide (loftily )}—‘‘ Quite likely, 
sir.”’ 

Seattle man—‘But why in thunder 
aren’t those ruins cleared away and a 
modern coliseum erected?’’—New Or- 
leans Picayune. 


Some Verse. 


Eminent poet (to his betrothed )—‘‘ Dar- 
ling, how did you like the poem I sent 
you? Did it seem too sweetly tender?”’ 

She—‘‘Oh, it was lovely. I got seven- 
fifty for it at the church fair.’’—Flie- 
gende Blaetter. 

No Odds. 

‘How dre you?’’ 

**Oh, I’m about even with the world.”’ 

‘*How’s that?’’ 

“I figure that I owe as many people 
as I don’t owe.’’—Saturday Evening 
Post. 













THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


College men—men everywhere 
smoke Velvet. It has a flavor 
that is irresistible. That's why it's 
popular. Velvet is just the choicest 
leaves of Burley tobacco—cure 
right. It smokes cool and pleasant 
and it never burns the tongue. 
Good? Why, mere words cant 
describe its taste—you ve simply 
got to try it. You'll say you never smoked 
a tobacco as good. One trial will more than 
prove a treat. Just get a can today—ask 
your dealer for Velvet, Don't take a sub- 
stitute. Insist on the real thing. 
SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Chicago, Ill. 


Wet 


dn a neat metal can 


10 cents 


At your dealer's, or if 
he is sold out, send us 
the 10 cents. We'l 
send you a can to any 
address in the U.S. A. 


| 
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TOBACCO 


‘OLD OVERHOLT 
P RYE-please” * 


and it is instantly known that 
yours is an epicurean taste. 
Among the most intelligent 
and refined whiskey users 
OVERHOLT is in greatest 
demand and most popular. 
Distilled and Bottled in Bond by 


A. OVERHOLT & CO., 


Pittsburgh, 
GC) 7x 

















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 

















JUDGE’S BILLBOARD. 


(Posters by Flohri, Burrows, and Sears.) 
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THE CALL OF THE SOUTH. CAN HE CARRY THE LOAD? 
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WHAT WE GET AND WHAT WE GIVE. 












































SUPREME COURT. 











THE SUPREME COURT, THE GUARDIAN OF OUR PROSPERITY. 
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INCE the trans- 
lation of Omar 
Rubai- 

English, 
Ar- 

other 


Khayyam’s 
yat into 

the trade in 
menian and 

Darkest Asia poetry 
has been looking up; 
but it is not yet as 
popular on Broad- 
way as it should be. 
In a 
attempt to bring 





praiseworthy 
home the various 
mulatto poesies to 
the common people 
of America, I have 
translated a number 
of the best Asiatic 
poems. 
One of 
entitled, ‘‘My Bul- 
bul Bird Isa Crack- 
erjack.’’ Of course 
**Crackerjack”’ is a 
rather free transla- 
tion of the original 
Persian word. Perhaps ‘‘Laller-pa-loo- 
ser’’ would carry the meaning more ex- 
actly. While I cannot pretend that my 
translation of the poem retains all of the 
music of the original verse, I have stuck 
closely to the general architecture : 


these is 


It often haps that those 
who claim 
Descent from Europe's 
peerage 
Are really kin to those 
who came 
As peasants in the 
steerage 


MY BULBUL BIRD IS A CRACKERJACK. 
Where is the wingless angel of my 
dreams? 
The whole night, the livelong night, I 
had indigestion from eating pickles. 
Sleep, sweet sleep, did not hover over 
me worth a cent. 

I lay awake, with three knuckles pressed 
into my stomach, and howled. 

I dreamed of my love: she is sweeter 
than pickles. 

I dreamed of my love: she is sweeter 
than pie. 

Oh, love! Oh, 
Oh, pie! 

My love is fairer than a pickle pie! 


dream! Oh, pickles! 


This, when sung to the accompaniment 
of a one-stringed instrument that gives 
out music like bug bumping 
against a tin billboard, would stir the 
soul of a park policeman with corns on 
the soles of his feet. It wrenches the 
fills the mind with loftier 
It is this soft, sweet melody 


a June 


heart and 
thoughts. 
that the coffee-colored rug peddler sings 
as he goes down your front steps after 
selling you a $4.98 rug for $15. It may 
be said, then, to be an expression of joy- 


ous emotions. 


Thoughts about Exotic Poetry. 


By ELLIS PARKER BI 


TLER, Auth (’* Pig Puy 

But if these Persian things are like 
the odor of roses, the Japanese poems 
Take that gem by 
the eighth 


are like diamonds. 
Hooki Shuku, 
dynasty, and entitled, ‘‘Thoughts upon 
Seeing a Pale Moonbeam Resting upon a 
Small but Sweet Violet.’ This poem 
was originally written in eight thousand 


written in 


cantos, each canto containing ten thou- 
sand lines; but Hooki Shuku, in a desire 
to render his poem as perfect as _possi- 
ble, trimmed and trimmed again, cutting 
away all that was superfluous, until per- 
fection was reached, and the poem now 
reads thus: 

THOUGHTS UPON SEEING A PALE MOON. 
BEAM RESTING UPON A SMALL BUT 
SWEET VIOLET. 

The moonbeam 
Upon the violet 
Rests! 

This is so sweet, so simple, that any 
Japanese lover of poetry, upon reading 
this poem for the first time, faints dead 
away. 

While I cannot claim to have reached 
the perfection attained by Hooki Shuku, 
I have written a few poems in his man- 
One I call: 
A LYRIC SUGGESTED BY THE ODOR EMA- 
NATING FROM A DINING PLACE ON THE BOW - 
ERY, JUST AROUND THE CORNER FROM SOL 
LEVI'S SECOND-HAND CLOTHING PARLOR, 
WHERE YOU CAN GET A FULL SUIT FOR 

$2.45. 
The fried onions 
Upon the bosom of 
The beefsteak 
Repose. Smell 


ner worthy of preservation. 


"em! 


E GOOD; don’t expect to be paid for 
it, but don’t be a good-for-nothing. 








Judge’s Suggestion for City Seals. 


CHICAGO. 


A Menu. 

In Which the Truth Is Told for Once 
Slightly colored and slightly 
seasoned hot water 
Pinch of disgusted fish 
Two olives One pickle 
Deservedly roasted beef 
Teaspoonful of Somewhat damaged 
cold peas 

Combination salad, composed of 
miscellaneous junk 
Ill-bred pudding 
Alleged coffee 
Tidbit of sick cheese 


Stuck. 


potatoes 


Pitiful pie 


One cracker 


Ted -‘* Hullo, old man! Trying to 
shave yourself?’’ 
Ned—** No. Those are hat-pin marks 


from riding in the subway.’’ 
To the Manner Born. 
Crawford—*‘ Do you approve of women 
going into politics?’’ 
‘*Sure. Look at 


pretty bosses they would make.”’ 


Crabshaw what 


NOT ON SPEAKING TERMS. 


Rooster 


Quacker—‘‘ Yes, but we don't associate.’’ 


“* Are you related to the ‘ Wilde Ducks’ ?’’ 


Rooster—‘' You don't ?"’ 
Quacker—‘‘No, they fly too high for us."’ 
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PUTTING THE BLAME WHERE IT BELONGS. 


Miss Gotham-—‘‘Was your marriage a failure? ’’ 


Mrs. Tuxedo (nee Reno)—‘‘Not by any means, but my husband was.”’ 


Belief. 
*¢g USED to believe 
there was a pot 


of gold at the end 
of every rainbow.”’ 

‘‘Well,”’ his wife 
replied, ‘‘ you don’t 


a 
a 
" 
» 
ce 


seem to have thor- 
oughly outgrown the 
belief. At least you 
seem to believe 





there’s a pot of gold 
at the end of any 
highly colored story that a promoter 
cares to tell you.’’ 


Stand Up, Please! 


REATHES there a man with soul so 
dead, 
Who never to himself hath said, 
‘‘Here’s where I’m going to change 
my ways!’’ 
Whose better instincts have not spurned 
His vices as the Old Year turned, 
And steadfast stood—for several days? 


Mathematical Snakes. 
tae at a collection of serpents at 
the zoo, the rural visitor observed, 
‘*My, gracious! those snakes must mul- 
tiply rapidly !”’ 
With a twinkle in his eye, the keeper 
replied, ‘‘Some kinds do; but these par- 
ticular ones are adders.”’ 


A Stitch in Time. 


66 OTHER, may I go out to flirt?’’ 
**No, not as you did in the past; 
But you may if you put on your hobble 
skirt 
"Twill keep you from getting too 
fast.”’ 


To Democrats. 

ANTED—At Democratic headquar- 
ters, a good rider for a donkey in 
a quadrennial race. The applicant should 
have a firm seat and be in good practice, 
as the animal is at present feeling his 
oats. The last rider was thrown so far 

he has never caught up. 


Can We Afford It? 
W* see that in Philadelphia they 
have a new ordinance that all 
milk shall be delivered in the original 
package. It seems to us it would 
be almost impossible for the milkman 


to leave a cow at each house. 











A NEAR MARE. 
Whoa! Whoa! Not so fast. You are wrong 
again, gentle reader. This is not a nightmare. 
It’s only a draught horse. 






To a Suffragette. 
(With apologies to James Whitcomb Riley.) 
By GEORGE B. STAFF. 
HERE, suffragette, don’t cry! 
You will soon get a vote, I know; 
Then the stunts you do, 
And your banners, too, 
ill be of the long ago. 
These cruel days will soon pass by— 
There, suffragette, don’t cry! 


Ww 


There, suffragette, don’t cry! 
For your dreams will come 
know; 
And I’m sure, then, 
You will show the men 
How the government should go. 
So keep your nerve, with courage high— 
There, suffragette, don’t cry! 


true, I 


There, suffragette, don’t cry! 
It’s a trying thing, I know; 
And your chance now seems 
Like rainbow gleams 
That quickly come and go. 
But the vote holds all for which you 
sigh— 
There, suffragette, don’t cry! 


Notes from the 


QUIRE PURDY was read- 
in’ in the paper the other 
day that there was some 
talk of passin’ a uniform 
divorce law, and his daugh- 
ter, who has been divorced 
three times, said she hopes 
the uniforms will be pretty, 











or she won’t wear one. 

You cannot tell by the 
looks of a tud how fur he kin jump, or 
an actor, either. Signor Falsetto, for- 
merly Hank Haskins, of this town, who 
is in vaudeville, wrote home that he 
jumped from Winnipeg to New Orleans 





Basswood Bugle. 
By ROY K. MOULTON 
last week, and 
feller, either. 


town, have gone into vaudeville, with a 
fifteen-minute 
They act three minutes 
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WINGING A DUCK. 
am lost on this island !’’ 


Flirtatious duck—‘‘ Oh, sir, 
Who ever heard of a duck being lost on an island !’’ 


Sophisticated crow me go on. 


The blushin’ bride is 
one of our buds, with hobble 
skirt and willow plume, and the groom 
is a well-known young business man. 
They will take an extended weddin’ trip 
through the East and will be back within 
will make 


token of esteem. 


society 


he ain’t a very athletic 


Hod Skibbs and Ren Binks, of this 


two days, after which they 
their home with the bride’s parents. 
The bride will continue to give music 


act on the parallel bars. 
and wipe their 
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AN EVERY DAY EXPRESSION 
** I thought I would die laughing."’ 


hands twelve. 

They call Eli Simms, 
claims he has in- 
that won’t smell; 
Eli is a liar. 


lessons. 
of our town, a 


genius, because he 





vented an oil stove 
but Eli is no genius. No; 

Amry Tilson, our tonsorial artist, says 
he always stops at the St. Regis when 
he goes to the city. He stopped there 
three times last Thursday. 

Miss Hilliker, the beautiful 
and accomplished daughter of Mr. Bush- 
rod Hilliker, 
store proprietor, also hides and taller, 
lumber, lath, and land plaster, notary 
public with trained seal, undertakin’ and 
foldin’ chairs for rent, also brick ice- 
cream for sale on order, expects to elope 


Pansy 


our well-known general- 





next Wednesday evening with Mr. Elmer 
Hudnutt, the genial 
**Little Household Companion, 









canvasser for the 
’? which 





& 
contains screw-driver, monkey wrench, $ | 
tack puller, corkscrew, nail file, hose rt | 
mender, chisel, can opener, compasses, » | 
pliers, wire stretcher, solderin’ iron, 3 } 






callipers, envelope opener, toothbrush, 
and pipe cleaner. It was expected to 
keep the elopement a secret, but they 
allowed as how they might just as well 
let it leak out a few days in advance, 
for it would be a shame to disappoint 
anybody who wanted to send a little 


j mmeeae 





FASHION NOTE. OF THE 


ONE 
EARLIEST SKIRTS. 























Dominie—‘‘ What a lot of pennies you have in your little 


bank! 


Freddie—‘‘No, sir. 


put in the collection basket. 


THE LATEST REVISED VERSION—PUTTING THE ANGEL ON A SCIENTIFIC BASIS. 


The Dinner Season. 
By ELLIS O. JONES. 


OW THE season 


Has arriven 
When the annual 
Feasts are given. 


Same old dinners, 
Stale and flat; 
Same old dabs 
Of this and that. 


Same old liquors, 
Dulling senses; 

Same old stupid 
Audiences. 


Same old speeches, 
Same oid stories, 

Same spread-eagle 
Oratories. 


Same old subject, 


Same toastmasters, 


Interspersed with 
Poetasters. 


Same old high-brows, 


Same old jokers, 
Same old crowd of 
Mediocres. 


Same old languid 
Never-minders, 

Same old busy 
Axe-to-grinders. 


Same old ennui, 
Never ending; 
Same old midnight 


Homeward wending. 


What Did Mamma Do? 


Were they given you to buy candy? 


9, 


Those are the ones ma gave me to 


Interested in Settlements. 
ae | aphpoer is interested in settlement work.”’ 
‘“‘Ah! Philanthropist, I suppose.”’ 
‘“‘No; he is employed by a collecting agency.”’ 


A TOSS UP. 
‘Come on, Bill, let ’s flip the coin to see who climbs for the gasoline.’’ 




















A Strong Constitution. 
WEEN a public official takes an oath 

to support the Constitution, there 
is no intention to reflect on the weakness 
of that document or to intimate that it 
isn’t perfectly able to support itself. 


Compromised. 


ACK SPRATT could eat no fat, 
His wife could eat no lean; 
So ’twixt them both they compromised 
Upon the lima bean. 


AND THE CAT TURNED BACK. 











1. ‘* No more warm milk, sonny. You 're old 
enough to get your own feed.— 














Now watch me, and when you see a 
nice, warm meal coming your way, 























4. ——That mouse must have come out of a red 
pepper box. The meal is to warm for me,’’ 





The Goody, 
Goody Girl. 
By CAROLYN WELLS 
HEN Lucy was 
an infant small 
She was a model 
child. 
never, never 
cried at all, 
But only 
and smiled. 


She 


slept 


And then when Lucy 
older grew, 
And tried to talk 
and toddle, 
She did no thing she 
oughtn’t to, 
But still behaved a 
model. 


When Lucy was, say, 
twelve years old, 
And growing tall 
and sightly, 
She did whatever she 
was told, 
And curtseyed “ 
most politely. 





HEARD IN UPPER FIFTH AVENUE IN 1975. 


Why, she hasn't a pair of wings to her back 


Poor ! 


At sixteen, Lucy was a dear; Faith. 
At eighteen, quite a beauty. net 
She lived without a care or fear, H E SCOFFED at 
And always did her duty. them rogues, 

Said all were steeped in sin; 


But, being caught at breaking laws, 
He called six lawyers in. 


AISER 


called 


lawyers, 


She was Perfection’s Perfect Pink 
A character unflawed. 

Unworthy thoughts she could not think; 
Her mind was fair and broad. He said the doctors all were quacks, 
Who practiced cunning tricks; 
But when a fever struck him down, 

He sent for five or six. 


She said the things she ought to say, 
She acted as she should; 

She lived her life the noblest way 
Oh, my, but she was good! He scorned the preachers, called them 

fools; 

But on a certain day 

He thought his time had come, and called 
Three preachers in to pray. 


e 


‘*What happened next?’’ you ask of me. 
Well, I can’t answer you. 

I just made Lucy up, you see 
She’s too good to be true. 


Can This Be True? 
UNDERSTAND that 
Wrightson has made a fortune out 


young 


of his play.”’ 

‘*Yes; and a queer thing about it is 
that it was accepted by the first man- 
ager to whom it was offered.’”’ 


A Psalm of Ice. 
By: US, then, glide on the quicker; 
Never fear the ice will break. 
Still it’s freezing, still it’s slicker. 
Learn to stay up and to skate. 


Suitable Grounds. 


Attorney—‘‘On what grounds do you 


desire to sue for divorce?’’ 
Woman—‘‘ How about the court-house 
ane 


grounds at Reno? 


SACK 
His ‘‘Pen’’ Name. EArt 


MITH is a literary man, 
Though quite infamous, sir, is he. 
He wrote a check upon a bank. 
His ‘‘pen’’ name’s Convict 83. 


FOR COLLEGE MEN. 
The strongest pair of supporters any student 
can get. Insures ease and comfort. No 
rub, no worry. 
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IN THE WILD EAST. 
-* Gosh! this beats the Oklahoma land rush of '93, only this costs five cents, and it ’s worth it.’’ 
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The Manager’s Little Scheme To Get Even with the Boss. 


HE GOOD-LOOK- 
ING manager was 
quite put out when 
the 
senior partner in- 


venerable old 


sisted on engaging 





the stenographer 
the firm had adver- 





tised for, and, being something of a prac- 
tical joker, he dressed the tall, lanky, 
freckled-face office-boy in an old gown 
and hat, gave him half an hour’s coach- 
ing and two dollars, swore him to secrecy, 
and then sent him into the old gentle- 
man’s private office to apply for the 
position. This is what took place there: 

**Hello, old sport! I see by de papes 
dat youse wants a foist-class_ key 
puncher.’”’ 

‘*A—a what, miss?’’ 

‘*A key puncher—a machine buster 
a stenog. wid de speed in both mitts! 
Can’t you understand United States?’’ 








By A. B. LEWIS. 
“Oh, I 


mean now. 


I think I know what you 
Yes, miss, we did advertise 
but’’——- 
‘*Well, I’m de champeen key t’umper 
of de Bowery. See? I make de machine 
git a ragtime move on itself when I 


for a stenographer; but 


tickle its ribs.’’ 
““J—I— 

quire’’— 
‘‘But I wanter give youse a word of 


You see, miss, we re- 


advice, old sport. No goo-goo eyes at 
Liz McGann, or 
t’umpin’ youse on de jaw. 
dat?’’ 

‘“Miss, I—I’’—— 

‘An’ anudder t’ing, old sport. No 
chewin’ de rag if I gits down late in de 
Me steady won’t stand fora 


me steady will be 


Did’jer git 


mornin’. 


timid young t’ing like me gittin’ a 
roast. See? Got a cigaroot about 
youse ?”’ 

‘‘Miss, I’ll—I’ll have to wish you 


good-morning, for’’—— 


‘*An’ how about de rocks?’’ 
‘*The—the rocks?’’ 

de coin—de long green— 
on Saturday night! Say, 


**De rhino 
de dough 
where wuz youse brung up, hay?’’ 

‘““M-Miss, this is my busy day, 
and’’- 

‘‘What’s dat? Is youse trunning me 
down? Kin youse sit there an’ pass up 
a champeen lady stenog. dat’s got ’em 
all on de blink wid her speed? Say, 
go easy Liz or dere’ll be some 
roughhouse soon! Go on wid de speel 
an’ I’ll give yer a sample of me short- 


wid 


hand.’’ 

As ‘‘de lady champeen”’ strutted 
over to study a picture on the wall, 
however, the venerable old senior part- 
ner his escape, and he took a 
couple of days off to recuperate, most 
cheerfully and willingly leaving the 
task of engaging a stenographer to the 
manager. 


’ 


made 
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The President’s Message 


’ ; ‘HE existing legislation with refer- 
ence to the regulation of cor- 
porations and the restraint of their 

business has reached a point where we 
can stop fora while and witness the 
effect of the vigorous execution of the 
laws on the statute books in restraining 
the abuses which certainly did exist and 
which roused the public to demand 
reform. 

The great body of business men of this 
country, those who are responsible for tts 
commercial development, now have an earn- 
est desire to obey the law and to square 
their conduct of business to its requirements 
and Irmitations. 

WILLIAM 
HOWARD 
TAFT. 





TO ONE BAD BOY. 














ROHMAN, CHARLES.—Sandusky, 
O., points the manicured digit of 
pride, affirming that the event took 
place at the beginning of the Civil 
War, the son of a German actor. 
When twelve years old, Charles set 
sail for New York, with his personal 
belongings in his vest pocket, where 
his brother Daniel was a reporter on 
the Tribune. Through Daniel’s 
prestige, power, and pull, he got a 
job in the circulation department, 
where he counted papers and marked 
on them with a big blue crayon. 
He could count papers faster than 
any two boys in the office and soon 

rose rapidly to six dollars a week. Even when standing on 

that eminence, he had visions beyond and joined a minstrel 
company—not as ‘‘ Now, what is the difference, Mr. Bones?’’ 
but as treasurer. Thus, with a finger in the theatrical pie, 
he was able to take out a plum in the wartime play, ‘‘Shenan- 
doah,’’ making so much money that he has been holding the 
stars of the theatrical solar system in the palms of his hands 
ever since. He now controls the electric-bulbs-over-the-door 
destiny of some six hundred regular actors, besides choruses 
and comedians. He has produced more than four hundred 
plays, besides what the critics called the others. He owns 
fourteen theaters outright and is the means of livelihood for 
444,222 theatrical critics. He is the most unphotographed 
man in America, outside of Roosevelt. His motto is, ‘‘Print 
the pictures of the stars first,’’ and, as a result, there is 
never room for higown. He is the only theatrical producer 
on record who has ever been known to smile during the try- 
outofaplay. He is rarely ever seen, except by first-mag- 
nitude stars and by his office associates; but 888,123 people 
in the theatrical profession know him intimately and tell of 
the pleasant week-ends they have spent with him. Although 
he keeps apartments at Sherry’s, he has a country house at 
West Plains, N. Y., just so that he can play croquet. He is 
never so happy as when playing croquet and thinking what 
kind of pie he will eat next. He is the great American pie 
eater. If he were not in the theatrical business he probably 
would be buying bake-shops all over the country. He would 
make an excellent president of the American Pie Trust 

Co. In reading the manuscript of a new play, if he doesn’t 

like it, he puts it aside at the end of one pie; if he likes it 

pretty well, he eats two pies on it. Five pies is an accept- 

ance, and seven pies, with a game of croquet afterward, is a 

sensation. 


E HAVE WITH US TO-NIGHT 
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By HOMER CROY. 


HITE, EDWARD D.—Awake at the 
justice switch is Edward D. White, 
of Louisiana, suh. He sits in the 
high places en toga, with the scales 
of justice in one hand and a baseball 
bat in the other, dealing out deci- 
sions freckled with Latin italics that 
make Capitol Hill turn and study 
the back part of the dictionary 
where it says, ‘‘Foreign Words and 
Phrases.’” He is able to swing 
more conversational Latin than any- 
body in Washington and would be 

( ~ able to enjoy Czsar’s Gaelic Wars 
if dramatized by Corse Payton into 

a ten-twent’-and-thirt’. Blackstone and Spalding’s Baseball 

Guide are his favorite books, and he thinks Daniel Webster 

and Hans Wagner the two greatest men this country has pro- 

duced. He is so large that when he moved over on the legal 
bench he had to have his end re-enforced. Walking down 
the street with their backs to you, he and Taft look like the 

Gold Dust twins going home from work. Besides being chief 

justice, he rides a bicycle. Whenever one sees him flowing 

over a bicycle, one begins to look around for the elephants 
and the steam calliope. When he gets on a horse, the 

S. P. C. A. officers turn and hurry in the opposite direction. 

Each morning he goes to the gymnasium, where he spends an 

hour trying to touch his toes stiff-legged, which makes the 

gallery very popular; then takes a brisk walk around the 

White House grounds at a swinging gait that makes others 

pant and drop conversation. Then, taking a chew of tobacco, 

he goes to court. The law mills don’t get going till he leans 
back, shades his eyes with his hand and starts the ignition 
valve with a plug of Piperheidsieck. His decisions, delivered 
orally, are ponderous and elaborate and sound like the col- 
laboration of Henry James and Hamilton Wright Mabie on 

**The Incomprehensibility of Comprehending Infinitesimals,’’ 

for the Christmas number of some magazine. 


Same Old Story. 


On Monday Mrs. Smithson bought a new velvet gown. 
‘* Tuesday ” “<  e **  Parisian hat. 
‘* Wednesday ‘‘ wy si ‘*  ** marabou. 

‘“* Thursday ‘‘ = i ‘«  *«* mink fur set. 
‘* Friday ois “<  “e ** lace waist. 

‘* Saturday “ ¥ “ «opera cloak. 


But—on Sunday, when Mr. Smithson asked Mrs. Smithson 
to go with him to the theater, Mrs. Smithson said she had 
‘*Nothing to wear!’’ 
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WELL, IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 
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Coming, Coming, Coming! 


How Grand Opera Will Be Written in a Few Years. 


A FAQUE,” the 
heralded 





widely 
opera, was sung 
at the Hetropoli- 
tan Opera House 
last night for the 
first time. It was 
the most note- 
worthy and best dressed audience that 
has graced the playhouse in years. The 
richness and splendor of the costumes of 
the women in the audience were re- 
marked about on every hand. Nearly 
all the society women of the city were 
in attendance, and the care with which 
they had garbed themselves brought 
forth many exclamations of delight. 

The audience had the best opportunity 
of the season to see the gowns that are 
being talked about, and as the women 
came down the aisles a few minutes 
after the performance had started, the 
seat holders could scarcely retain their 
enthusiasm. The occupants of the sub- 
scription boxes showed up to advantage, 
and the names of the holders in change- 
able cards across the boxes could be read 
without difficulty from all parts of the 
opera house. The new feature of hav- 
ing the lights on full power during the 
acts, so that opera glasses might be lev- 
eled at people in the audience, met with 


approbation, so that the time between 





MODERN DANGERS OF EXPLORATION. 

** Did your friend, the South Pole explorer, 
suffer many hardships ?”’ 

**T should say so. He had to write fifty 
newspaper and magazine articles, give one thou- 
sand lectures, attend two hundred pink tea 
parties, and signed his autograph so often he 
nearly got writer’s cramp.’’ 





the acts could be 
spent in pleasant 
chatting with 
neighbors and 
friends. The new 
revolving seats, 
moving noiseless- 
lyon ball bearings, 
made it possible 
to turn and survey 
any part of the au- 
dience without 
discomfort toone’s 
self or inconven- 
ience to one’s 


neighbor. The 











rubber speaking 

tubes running un- 

der the seats and 
: , yf a farmer.’’ 

connecting with R 


all parts of the 
theater saved 
much noise and confusion among friends 
who wished to chat to each other with- 
out disturbing the singers. 

It needs no expert to predict that ‘‘La 
Faque’’ will reign as the winter’s favor- 


ite. The cast showed training. 


A Cue from a Cigar. 
By LA TOUCHE HANCOCK 
HILE enjoying last night my usual 
smoke, 
Which to me is life’s happiest star, 
I thought of really an excellent joke, 
As I lit up another cigar. 
As its breath came forth with a mighty 
good-will, 
My lot didn’t seem quite so tough; 
I felt like a poet—I am one—who stil] 
Gets elated at every new puff. 
But, alas! it silently wasted away, 
And I found ’twas the last one I had; 
Still, I was too jovial to think of decay— 
At the moment I couldn’t be sad. 
And here came the joke—I thought with- 
out doubt 
That the lesson in love’s stronger far 
Ere the embers of one flame have quite 
gone out, 
Light another—just like a cigar! 


As Well as Could Be Expected. 

66 A ND HOW is your husband getting 
along, after his operation?’’ 
asked Mrs. Oldcastel. 

*‘Oh,’’ replied Mrs. Gottit Layteleigh, 
‘“*the doctor says he’s’ repuderating 
nicely.”’ 

In Freezing Weather. 
ITTLE drops of water, 
Minus grains‘of sand, 
Make a spot to sit on 
And a swear word grand. 


oster—*‘* Why so?’’ 
Cow—-‘* ’Cause they never forget to water their stock—what ?’’ 


BOARD 'N’ LODGIN’. 
Cow—" Oh, but I ’ve a thirst! Wish I belonged to a syndicate instead 


Would Like To Know. 
“oo philosopher says there is al- 
ways a right way and a wrong 
way of doing a thing.’’ 
‘‘l wonder if he ever tried to fall 
downstairs the right way?’’ 


They Didn’t Know How To Raise Cain. 
O WONDER Cain went to the bad 
And left no cause to praise him. 
No neighbors who had never had 
Boys of their own came telling Ad. 
And Eve how they should raise him. 


Both Wronged. 
66470U HAVE deceived me,’’ she 
complained. ‘‘You gave me to 
understand that you were rich.”’ 

‘*Well, you deceived me, too,’’ he re- 
plied. ‘‘You caused me to believe that 
you would be brave and cheerful if it 
ever became necessary for us to get 


%? 


along on a small income. 


HINGS are pretty well equalized in 
this world. The homely girls are 
generally the best cooks. 





THE MOONOPLANE, 











Witherup’s Dream Book. 


Compiled from Actual Experiences by Anne Warrington Witherup. 


F YOU dream that 
you are playing Des- 
demona, in Shake- 
speare’s tragedy of 
*‘Othello,’’ to the 
Moor of Sam Bern- 
ard or Mr. Edwin 
Foy, and on waking 
find yourself standing on your head 
with a lot of bed clothes covering your 
mouth, it is a pretty sure sign that your 
folding-bed is out of order. 

If you dream that a young man with 
pink eyebrows, wearing a hobble skirt, 
comes dashing up to your window on an 
aeroplane and begs you to elope with 
him and become his cook, it is a sign 
that you are no exception to the rule 
that cold Welsh rabbits and lemonade 
taken too copiously before retiring are 
not healthful. 

If you dream that the trustees of your 
new town library have written you, ask- 
ing you if you will not undertake to 
write enough novels and poems during 
the next three weeks to fill seventy-five 
yards of bookcase space, in response to 
the popular demand for your writings, 
it is an omen that before the week is 
over you will see Mr. Carnegie’s name 
in some one of the news- 








mentioned 


papers. 
If you dream that, while riding with 


your chauffeur in your motor, it suddenly 
turns into a steam-roller going at the 
rate of sixty-seven miles an hour, under 
the guidance of a chauffeur who looks 
like an ex-President of the United 
States, it is a sign that there is a jolt of 
some kind coming to you within the next 
five years. 

If on avery cold winter’s night you 
dream that you have fallen into a fiery 
furnace, and on waking find that the 
room is full of smoke and that sparks 
are coming out of the register connected 
with the furnace, it is a sign that you 
would better get up as quickly as you 
can and either yell for help or turn the 
hose on. 

If you dream that you are in a green 
wood somewhere, lying upon the soft 
spills of a pine tree, listening to angelic 
voices singing strange but weirdly beau- 
tiful music, and upon emerging from 
sleep find an actual voice echoing in 
your ears from the front area of your 
house, it is a pretty sure omen that the 
milkman has arrived and is trying to 
acquaint you with the fact. 

If you dream that, while crossing the 
ferry from Camden to Philadelphia, you 
have caught sight of General George 
Washington eloping over the Delaware 
with one of Laura Jean Libbey’s hero- 
ines, while Dr. Johnson, sitting in the 
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RURAL POLITICS. 


Si Narrowmind—" Yer can't git me ter vote fer that man. 


Bill Feedwell—** How is he a dude ?”’ 


Si Narrowmind—" Wa-al, he pernounces pun-kin with a ‘m’ an’ a 


No sir; he 's too much of a dood.”’ 


‘p’ to it.’ 








= =) ee 
WIFE BROKE THEM 


** Ha, ha, Bill, what was it, automobile ?’’ 
** Naw, New Year’s resolution.’’ 
** What !’’ 


stern, reads aloud to them pleasing lit- 
tle selections from the telephone book, 
it is safe to assume that your reading 
habits are ill-formed and need a drastic 
course in concentration. 

If you dream that your mother-in-law 
has lived with you for a year without 
suggesting that the piano would look 
better in any other corner than the one 
it occupies or intimating that what you 
need is not a vacation, but to have a 
vacuum cleaner passed two or three 
times across your brain pan, it is a sign 
that your subconscious mind is having a 
little joke at your expense. 

If you dream that a committee of the 
tradesmen with whom you deal, consist- 
ing of the butcher, the baker, the gas- 
man, and the milkman, representing the 
Associated Shopkeepers of the vicinity, 
have called at your residence to present 
you with a golden loving-cup as a token 
of their esteem, you may regard it asa 
certain indication that they will not ob- 
ject to an early settlement of their over- 
due accounts. 

If you are an absent-minded person 
and dream that you have gone to bed 
with your boots on, and on waking dis- 
cover that you actually have done so, it 
is an infallible sign that you would bet- 
ter rise immediately and take them off. 


Boston Repartee. 


Kind old lady (to little boy crying 
over a cut finger)—‘‘ What’s the matter, 


Eddie?”’ 

Eddie (sobbing)—-‘‘There isn’t any 
matter.”’ 

Kind old lady—*‘Well, then, dear, 


never mind.’’ 
Eddie—‘‘I never do.”’ 


HERE will be one form of capital 
punishment that will never be abol- 
ished, and that is living in Washington. 


Yes. Resolved never to let my wife bluff me.’’ 
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me there with his carpetbag,’’ 


Forgot One Thing. 


Mother—‘‘I feel sure that we have | 
yrgotten something for to-night’s chris- 


tening.”’ 


Father 
inister?’’ 
Mother—‘‘Oh, yes; a week ago.’”’ 
Father—‘‘Ordered the ice-cream and 


‘*Well, have you asked the 


cake?”’ 


Mother—‘‘Oh, yes; that’s all attended 


to. 


Father—‘‘Got out the company sil- 
r?’’ 
Mother—‘‘Sure! Did that early this 


morning.”’ 
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Father—‘ Well, what else is there?’’ 
Mother—‘Oh, I know! We haven’t 
yet decided on a name for the baby!’’- 


Yonkers Statesman. 


Felt Cheaper. 
She—‘‘Before we married you said 
two could live cheaper than one.’’ 


He—‘‘Well, I feel cheaper! Don’t 
you?’’— Yonkers Statesman. 
Cool and Collected—The ice bill. 


Princeton Tiger. 


THE IRISH OF IT. 
Ursula—‘‘I think she's the prettiest woman I know.’ 


Dennis—‘‘! know a prettier 


A Boomerang 
‘*What’s the matter with your head?’’ 
ked the first bunco man. 
‘‘A farmer I met to-day just banged 
replied 
e other. 
**It must have been a pretty hard car- 
thag.’’ 
‘Yes; it had a gold brick in it that I 
ld him yesterday.’’—Catholic Times. 


Wasted Effort. 


Professor—‘To illustrate our desire 


for novelty, we often pay fifty cents to 
see a two-headed calf, whereas ordinary 


lves wouldn’t interest us at all.”’ 
(Faint chirrups and stamping from 
x-holders at ‘‘Girlies.’’)—Harvard 


Lampoon, 


A Christmas Storyette. 
The 


Chapter I. cook- 
neral left. 


Chapter II. 


Thompsons’ 


Mrs. Thompson did the 


cooking. 


Chapter III.—The cooking did Mr. 


Thompson.—London Opinion. 


don’t you, Terence’? 


Eut that’s between you and me.’’ 
— London Opinion. 


Old Common Sense. 
CHANGE FOOD WHEN YOU 
OF SORTS. 


FEEL OUT 


‘‘A great deal depends upon yourself 
and the kind of food you eat,’’ the wise 
old doctor said to a man who came to 
him sick with stomach trouble and sick 
headache once or twice a week, and who 
had been taking pills and different medi- 
cines for three or four years. 

He was induced to stop eating any 
sort of fried food or meat for breakfast, 
and was put on Grape-Nuts and cream, 
leaving off all medicines. 

In a few days he began to get better, 
and now he has entirely recovered and 
writes that he is in better health than he 
has been before in twenty years. This 
man is 58 years old and says he feels 
‘‘like a new man all the time.’’ 

Read ‘‘The Road to Wellville,’’ 
packages. ‘‘There’s a Reason.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, 
and full of human interest. 


in 


| 
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Health Rules 

for IgII 
Don’t Worry 
Take Exercise 
Be Good Natured 
Eat Plain Food 
Drink Evans’ Ale 
Live the Happy Life 

Grandfather Time, M. D. 




















A City Bargain. 


Mrs. Hayseed—‘‘Huh! Want fifteen 
cents for them ’ere hats?’’ 

Cross-roads_ storekeeper—‘‘Can’t sell 
’em any cheaper, Mrs. Hayseed.’’ 

Mrs. Hayseed—‘‘Well, that just 
shows. I saw them same kind 0’ hats 
advertised in a city paper for five cents 
each, and I writ to Cousin Sarah, what 
lives in the city, to get me one that 
same day before they was all gone, and 
she did. It arrived yesterday, an’ you’ll 
see it soon as it’s trimmed. Only five 
cents, too.’’ 

Here is Cousin Sarah’s private memo- 
randa of expenses for that straw hat: 


Fare, three lines of cars each 


way $ .30 
Lunch 25 
Hat spoiled by drippings from 

L road 8.00 
Dress ruined in the crush at 

bargain counter 15.00 
Car to express office and back .10 
Expressage 25 

Total $23.90 


—New York Weekly. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. 


Mates. 


Bobby—‘‘Honest, is there twins at 
your house?’’ 

Tommy—*‘ Honest! 
alike!’’ 

Bobby—‘‘ Built jest the same way, or 
are they rights and lefts?’’—Toledo 
Blade. 


An’ they’re just 


Sister’s Beau. 


When sister’s beau comes Sunday nights, 
We always turn on all the lights, 
And pa and ma and sis and me 
We entertain the company. 
He sits across the room from sis 
Like this. 
Our bedtime’s nine o’clock, you know 
(I just pretend, but do not go). 
The lights they seem too strong for him, 
And so they turn ’em awful dim; 
And he sits on the couch with sis 
Like this. 
—Woman’s Home Companion. 


A Fine Haul. 
‘‘Back from your fishing trip, I see.’ 
**Yep.”’ 
‘‘Catch anything noteworthy ?’’ 
‘“‘Caught four aces one night.’’— 
Washington Herald. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


























EVERY TEST | 
PROVES IT 


THE BEST 





Chapter I. 


The Signal. 

Many a man who permits himself to 
be led forth to musical entertainments 
he does not care for will appreciate the 
following: 

‘*What made you start clapping your 
hands when that woman stepped on your 





or 


foot in the tramcar? 

**I was dozing,’’ answered Mr. Cum- 
rox. ‘‘I thought mother and the girls 
were having a musical at-home, and one 
of them was signaling that it was time 


HUN I ER Red Hen. 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


to applaud.”’ 














Chapter IT 


Unhealthy. 
**T don’t like the kind of snow you 
have in Boston,’’ remarked a little Pitts- 


burgh visitor; ‘‘it’s so pale.’’—Boston 


Transcript. 
Plausible Proof. 
John—*‘One of your creditors wishes 
to speak to you, sir.”’ 
Master—‘‘Well, say I’m away from 


home.’”’ 





And I'll just 
light one of your best cigars; he'll be 


John—*‘ All right, sir. 
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JANUARY SIS HOPKINS 
NUMBER 
10¢ ALL NEWSDEALERS. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 








Chapter ITI. 


An Up in the Air Love Story. 


Told without Wards, in Nine Chapters. 
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Chapter IV 


Poor Child! 

‘‘Why are you sobbing, my little 
man ?’’ 

‘*My pa’s a millionaire philanthro- 
pist.’’ 

‘*Well, well! 
about, is it?’’ 

“It ain’t, ain’t it? 
ised to give me five dollars to spend for 


That’s nothing to cry 
He’s just prom- 


Christmas, provided I raise a similar 


amount.’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 


Time Limited. 
Oh, Elinor Glyn 
Is a-writin’ ag’in! 
It’s gold and more glory 
She seeks. 
The new book, ‘‘His Hour,”’ 
Will hardly allow her 
The leeway she had in 
‘Three Weeks.”’ 


—Youngstown Telegram. 
The Bonds. 


’? asked the father of 
‘*to assume the 


**So you wish, 
the beautiful heiress, 
bonds of matrimony ?’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ replied the titled foreigner, 
“if you will guarantee that they will 
pay regular di\ 
ord-Herald. 


idends.’”’ Chicago Rec- 
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Chapter V. 


Beginning Early. 
Caller (viewing new baby)—‘‘Do you 
think he is going to resemble his 
| father?’’ 
| Mother—‘‘I shouldn’t be surprised. 
He keeps me up nights even now.”’ 
Boston Transcript. 


It will be appreciated. 












































Chapter V1 4 


In the Meanwhile. 


Rich man (to beggar)—‘‘Not a cent! 
Remember that you will have your re- 
ward in heaven.”’ 

Beqgar—‘‘ Will 1? Then lend me five 
dollars now and I will pay it back then. 
I’ll drop it down the chute.’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter. 

An English Pun. 

Cannibal king—‘‘See here! What 
was that dish you served up to me at 
lunch?’’ 

Cook—‘‘ Stewed 


” 


cyclist, your ma- 
jesty. 
Cannibal  king—‘‘It 
burnt. ”’ 
Cook—** Well, he was scorching when 
we caught him, your majesty.’’—London 
Sketch. 


tasted very 





Chapter VII 


All He Cared. 

Earnest pilgrim—‘‘ Please send a large 

bunch of red roses to this address and 
charge it to me.’’ 

Clerk —‘‘ Yes, sir; 
Earnest pilgrim 

name. She’ll understand.’’ 


Lampoon, 


and your name?”’ 
**Oh, never mind the 
Harvard 


Formality. 


Old lady—‘‘Can’t something be done? 
Bystander—‘‘Oh, yes! They’ve sent 
the crew a line to come ashore.’’ 

Old lady—‘‘Good gracious! Were 
they actually waiting for a formal invi- 
tation in this weather?’’—London Opin- 
10n, 


‘*How many ducks did you shoot, Pat?’’ 
**The divil a wan!’’ 

‘*Weren’t there any there?’’ 

*‘Sure! The lake wor full av thim. 
3ut iv’ry time I’d point me gun at wan, 
d’ye moind, another wan w’d get be 
twixt me an’ him an’ spoil me a’m!”’ 
Toledo Blade. 


Not Necessary. 


Count de Munnie—‘‘My adored one! 
Let me place my burning heart at your 
feet!’’ 

Miss New York—‘‘What’s the use? I 
haven’t got cold feet.’’ — Princeton 
Tiger. 

Hard-hearted Judge. 

Sympathetic pal—‘‘Wotcher, Bill! 
You looks bad. Been laid up?’’ 

Bill—‘‘Yus; sort of. ’Aven’t been 
outer doors fer free munfs.”’ 

Sympathetic pal—‘‘ Wot was the mat- 
ter wiv yer?”’ 

Bill——‘‘ Nuffin’ ; 
wouldn’t believe it.’’- 


only the judge 
London Sketch. 





Chapter VIII. 


Mary’s Little Dance. 


Mary had a little dance, 
‘*Salome’’was its name, 
And everywhere that Mary went 
The cops forbade the same. 
—Springfield Union. 


But Mary didn’t let herself 
3etray the least surprise. 
She merely murmured, with a smile, 
‘‘It pays to advertise.”’ 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


And everywhere that Mary played 
She simply coined the dough; 
For every theater displayed 
The sign of S. R. O 
Youngstown Telegram. 





Chapter IX. 


An English Importation. 
‘‘Never sit in damp shoes,’’ says 
Health. As a matter of fact, for years 
we have made it a rule never to sit ina 
shoe of any sort if there is a chair handy. 
—-London Punch. 


Caroni Bitters— Best Tonic and Appetizer. No 
home complete without it. Sample on receipt of 25 
cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 87 Broad St., N. Y., 
Gen’! Distrs. 
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IF SO, You can become an AUTOMOBILE EXPERT like 
the man at the wheel above. Such Experts earn $35 to 
$50 per week, and are never out ofajob. In a few weeks’ 
time we can train you, and assist you to better your posi- 
tion. Small down payment starts you. Valuable 
model of automobile free to every student. 
Write us for free samples of lessons, etc. 


















If you want an indepen- 
dent business of your 
own requiring no cap- 
ital, mail your name and 
address Big’ me send 


aw our ig Free 62- 
age Boo showin 
how you may earn §3, 


= as to $10,000 a year in the 
~ Real Estate, Brokerage 
a Insurance Business 
Our system is & positive success. It owas you 
to conduct these money making branches, and gives 
you a valuabie Commercial Law Course Free. Clerks 
Book Keepers, Salesmen, Agents, Solicitors and 
others shouldinvestigate this. Send no money. sim 
»ly your name and address and I will ma. you our 
Big 62-Page Book, absolutely tree. Write today. 
Internationa! Realty Corp., 502 Manhattan Bldg., Chicago 
Successors to The CrossCo, and H W. Cross & Co 





—@ MISS CUE @— 


The Charming Billiard Girl—in six pretty poses 
illustrating difficuit shots at billiards and pool. No 
Charge for Booklet showing these pictures in min- 
iature. 

Beautiful photogravures of the same subjects— 
size 7x 12—30c each, $1.50 for set of six. Your 
money back on any one or all of them if you ask for it. 


WILLIAM A. SPINKS & COMPANY 
360 W. Erie Street, Chicago 


Manufacturers of Spinks’ Self Sticker Cue Tips and of Spinks’ 
Billiard Chalk---for 16 years the chalk of cue experts. 


To be had of all Dealers 





seca rae 
GET MARRIED —vertisements of marriage 


able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, young, 
Protestants, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealed, Free. 
B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio. 





Send Stamp, P. GO, Box 112, Dept. A, Chicago, Il. 


COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it 
You can earn $20 00 to $125.00 or more 
per week as illustrator o 
My practical system of 





talent, Fifteen years’ successful work 
for newspapers and magazines qualifies 
me to teach you Send me your sketch 
of President Taft with 6c ¢ 
I will send you a test le 
collection of drawings showing possi 


bilities for YOU 


THE LANDON SCHOOL fixi'Sincreta mae cerca 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 

all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


Nnd—dealolam l—Jact-) 
Wie 

Ss 7a Looks like a diamond---wears like 
kX OX @ a diamond --- brilliancy guaranteed 
= =a forever---stands filing and fire like a 
diamond---has no paste, foil or arti- 
a ficial backing. 1-20th the cost of 
diamonds. Set only solid in gold 
mountings. A marvelously recon-, 
structed gem. Not an imitation 
Guaranteed to contain no glass. 
Sent on approval. Write for Catalog.  It_is free, 
Remoh Jewelry Co. 469 N. Bdway, St. Louls. 






In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Judge 
is published weekly by the 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Ill. 


Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 


One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - - 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order, not by 
local checka which are at a discount in New York 
City 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 
cents a year for postage ; to all foreign countries 
add $1.(0 a year 

EuROPEAN AGENTS — /nternational News Com- 
pany, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Lon- 
don; Brentano's, Avenue de l' Opera, Paris ; Saar- 
bach’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, 
London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publica- 
tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JupGeE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JupGe cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per 
copy ; 1910, 20 cents; 1909, 30 cents, etc 








He Knew Sheep. 


A city young woman went out to teach 
a country school. The class in arith- 
metic was before her. She said, 

**Now, children, if there are ten sheep 
on one side of a wall, and one sheep 
jumps over, how many sheep will be 
left?’’ 

Then up piped the little tow-headed 
daughter of a farmer: 

**No sheep, teacher, no sheep.’’ 

**Oh, oh!’’ cried the city young woman 
reproachfully. ‘‘You are not so stupid 
as that! Think again. If there were 
ten sheep on one side of the wall, and 
one sheep jumped over, nine sheep would 
be left. Don’t you see that?’’ 

**No, no, no!’’ persisted the child. 
‘If one sheep jumped over, all the others 
would jump after. My father keeps 
sheep.’’ Then, seeing the puzzled look 
on the teacher’s face, the little tow-head 
explained apologetically, ‘‘You know 
mathematics, teacher; but, you see, I 
know sheep.’’—London Tit-Bits. 


A Warm Weather Pet. 


A little boy was entertaining the min- 
ister the other day. The minister, to 
make congenial conversation, inquired, 

‘*Have you a dog?”’ 

**Yes, sir; a dachshund, 
lad. 

**Where is he?’’ questioned the domi- 
nie, knowing the way to a boy’s heart. 

‘‘Father sends him away for the 
winter. He says it takes him so long 
to go in and out of the door, he cools 
the whole house off.’’—Blue Bull. 


” 


replied the 


He Needed a Drink. 


A stingy angler was fishing on a Scot- 
tish loch on a drenching day. He had 
been consoling himself from his flask 
and forgetting his gillie. Presently he 
asked the gillie if there was a dry place 
in the boat on which to strike a match. 

**You might try my throat,’’ said the 
gillie; ‘‘it’s dry enough.’’—London 
Daily News. f 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND VELLOW— 


The original and genuine Chartreuse has always 


been and still is made by the Carthusian Monks (Péres 
Chartreux), who, since their expulsion from France, 
have been located at ‘larragona, Spain; and, although 
the old labels and insignia originated by the Monks 





have been a 


t-class Wine Merch 
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As Another Saw Him. 


Farmer (with whom an author is 
spending a few weeks, taking up his 
manuscript)—‘‘And what’s this?’’ 

Author—‘‘It’s my new treatise. I 
study the life and work of other people, 
and then write about it.”’ 

Farmer—‘H’m! And do nothing 
yourself ?’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


udged by the 
country to be still the exclusive property of the Monks, 
their world-renowned product is nowadays known as 
** Liqueur Péres Chartreux.” 


Gro 
he 45 Broa lway, New ¥ 
le Agents for United States. 





Federal Courts of this 





ers, Hotels 


Cruel, Cruel! 

Mrs. Penheck—‘‘ Well, here is surely 
a case for the Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals!’’ 

Mr. Penheck—‘‘Now what’s up?”’ 

Mrs. Penheck—‘‘At a lodge meeting 
the other night, this paper says, two 
hundred full-grown men rode the goat!’’ 
-—Youngstown Telegram. 





Challenge Waterproof Collars are built for service—built to save you money on laundry bills, 
yet they're stylish and dressy as the best linen collar you can buy—look like linen too, same 
linen finish—same correct shape—let them save money for you this season. 
on : 


id by dealers everywhere, Collars, 25 cents 


Cuffs 50 cents. or sent by mail by us direct. 


Our new “Slip-Ecay” finish makes tie adjustment easy. Write for our latest style book. 


Chicago. 161 Market St 
t at 


Y) Ches st 


The More the Merrier. 


Two heads are better than one, 


Provided that they are not soreheads; 
But, really, when all's said and done, 

We can’t get ahead without foreheads. 
Catholic Times. 


PURE FOOD 
WHISKEY 


Is Medicinally 


T ARLINGTON COM 
Established 1883. 725-727 
t 





PANY, Dept. “P”" 


Broadway, New York 


St. Louls, 505 North 7th St Detroit, 117 Jefferson Ave 
Fra 


shen <t, Torentea, 58-44 Ay 


Hard to Refute. 


Customer—*‘ Look here! This milk of 
yours is half water and half chalk, yet 
you advertise it as strictly pure.”’ 

Milkman—‘‘Madam, to the pure all 
things are pure.’’—London Sketch. 


os. 
SUNNY BROOK 
WHISKEY 


ForSaletverywhere 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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First sportsman 
Johnnies ? 
enough ?”’ 

Candid friend 
you miss.’’ 


Beauty and Beast. 


Beauty— ‘Oh, I got terribly bitten up 
by mosquitoes at the dance last night! 
It was all open.”’ 

Beast—‘‘ Er—you girls suffer a lot to 
dress in fashion, don’t you?’’—Cornell 
Widow. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


Pathos and Geology. 


He stood before a cold gravestone; 
I thought his mind was on the dead. 
But soon he raised his eyes to mine. 
‘‘That’s feldspar there,’’ he said. 
-Yale Record. 


Sliced Oranges withadash of Abbott's Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
instamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


A building in Edinburgh is distin- 
guished by the sign, ‘‘Highest Price 
Paid for Left-off Wearing Apparel.’’ 
It is not a theater, either.— Yale Record. 


Warned. 


**T have sent that heiress another let- 
ter protesting my affection and asking 
her to marry me,’’ said Count Fucash. 

‘You want to be careful how you put 
that sort of thing into the mails,’ re- 
plied the frank friend. ‘‘The Post-office 
Department is getting mighty strict 
about anything that looks like a get- 
rich-quick enterprise.’ — Washington 


ost. 


Procrastination is the chief of the 
fire department.—Michigan Gargoyle. 
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“‘] say, old chap, on what sort of scale do you tip these keeper 
I generally give 'em about tuppence for every bird I kill; do you think it’s 


‘‘I expect they’d much rather you gave ’em a penny for every one 


—London Punch. 


Waterproof Collars in Style. 


i ig E BUSY traveling American is al- 
ways looking for something that 
will give him comfort, style, and save 
him money. The Challenge Brand of 
waterproof collars, looking exactly like 
linen, are having a great run just now. 
Note the announcement in this week’s 
JupGE. Other advertisements also de- 
serve your atteation. Note a few: 
How to increase your earnings. Send for a free 
62 page book, if you would like to go into the real 
estate, insurance or brokerage business. Address 
International Realty Corps, 4428 Manhattan Build- 
ing, Chicago, 

Six pretty poses of the charming billiard girl. No 
charge for free booklet which illustrates her. Write 
to William A. Spinks & Co., 360 W. Erie Street, Chi- 
cago, Ill 

Gems thit look like diamonds and set in solid gold, 
sent on approval. Write for free catalog to the 
Remoh Jewelry Company, 469 N. Broadway, St. 
Louis, Mo. 

Would you like to become an automobile expert 
and earn from $25 to $50 per week ? Write for free 
sample lessons to the Buffalo Automobile School, 
Centaur Bidg., Buffalo, N. Y. 

The weekly announcements in JUDGE 
should never be overlooked by its read- 
ers. They are worth money to them. 


Collegettes. 


**Had cne of the Jatest sandwiches?’’ 

‘‘No. What are they?’’ 

‘*Grahame-White bread and aviation 
meet.’’—Dartmouth Jack-o-Lantern. 


Never look a gift watch in the works. 
-Texas Coyote. 


Will—‘‘ Jack doesn’t wear collars and 
cuffs any more.”’ 

Till—‘‘ Why ?’’ 

Willi—‘‘The doctor said he must cut 
out starchy things.’’—Columbia Jester. 








Two Good Things from Canada 


Gooderham and Worts Canadian Whiskey 


and Hudsons Bay Smoking Tobacco 


For Agencies and Territory write to 


Wakem & McLaughlin, (Inc. ) Distributors 


New York 


Chicago 








In answering advertisernents please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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FINEST 
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ishing qualities of 
bread, backed by 
character and tonic 
properties, that have 
appealed to connois- 
seurs for generations. 


Ask for it at the Clut, Cafe, 
or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Corr ip d. 7 it d direct. 


BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUkK 


Club Cocktails 


A BOTTLED DELIGHT 
























Simply strain 
through crac! 
ice, and serve. 


original 
bottled 
cocktail. Accept 
no substitute. 


Martini (gin base) and 
Manhattan (whiskey 
base) are the most 
popular. Atall 

good dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Sole Props. 


Hartford 
New York 
London 






LAUGH WITH 


SIS HOPKINS 














a HER OWN BOOK 
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—— NUMBER 
10c All Newsdealers 10c 
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